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The packmen laughed.   "It is our law.
We have meted it full and fair. For every rupee a bleeding back.
'Tis a law without compare. We show our stuffs and a bargain strike,
And credit give for a year. Twelve good long months the debtor has
To pay us back our gear. And then if he fail, we write the debt On the backs of his friends, lest they forget That in commerce and traffic the man who is wise Above all things will honesty prize."
"Did they never resist?"
Th6 packmen grinned, "A flock of sheep are these men of Ind. For a hundred years they have seen no war, And long have forgotten the fighting lore Which their fathers learned in the days of yore. Men ?   Are those men ?   A woman weak Would blush to bear a heart so weak. Resist ?   Not they.   They even fear To lodge a complaint in the thina* here. They know we are men, and late or soon We will balance our debt with every poltroon."
And then with the candour which friendship brings, We talked together on varied things. " Surely," I said, u ye have wandered far From the thronging marts of Kandahar." * Polioe-stetion.